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»vib $4,000,000 a
year wbile Boer
bullets fly around
bins.
THE South African war has brought

to light the romance in the life <>t

the young Viscount Belgrade, successor,by the death of his grandfather
last week, to the splendid title and vast
estates of the Duke of Westminster.
He is an exile by the sitern decree of a

stern grandparent.an exile to South Africa
because it was discovered that iho had fallenin love with Sheila West, the lovely
daughter of a lovely 'mother.
The women of the house of Gornwallls

West are renowned for their beauty. This
lis not a fame gained from the newspaper
paragrapner who, an [me pursuit 01 ms

craft, paints all women of noble birth In
glowing pictures.
Their beauty is matter of history substantiatedby their conquests. Away back It

became famous when the Lady Olivia Fitz
Patrick, mother of Mrs. Cornwallis West,
fascinated that paragon of virtue, the late
Prince Consort", husband of Queen Victoria.
Mrs. Cornwallis West made herself irresistibleto the Prince of Wales, whose

wide taste in the charms of the fair sex

has been proved by the variety of his
choice.
Then came her daughter, the Princess

Henry of I'dess, who wrought havoc in the
heart of the Duke of York, eldest son of
ijjo J i nice 01 »» mes.

Aiul now the youngest daughter, Sheila,
has won the heart of tlie richest man in
England, the young Duke of Westminster.
She has carried out the traditions of her

house.
Its suitors have always been selected

from the kingdom's finest. By the death
of his grandfather young Belgrave is Duke
and Marquis of Westminster, Earl Grosvenor,Viseount Belgrave, Baron Grosvenor
of Eaton and a baronet.
But in addition to his titles he will have

wealth.' literally beyond the dreams of
uvarlce. The late Duke reluctantly ndmittedan income of $4,000,000*"",i yon
He owned miles of houses in the very
heart of London, in Grosvenor place, in
Belgrave square, in Easton square and in
Ebury street. All these great estates will
pass to his grandson. Besides he will have
vast properties in Chesshire, Bershire and
Elint. Scotland. Air. William Waldorf
Astcillicf ocfoto r\4> J-1- rn«m . vi vmcuni-uu-iut-iiiaines
was bought from the late Duke for one
million dollars.

It at why talk thus sordidly of dollars
and cents and titles When the heart of
one of the loveliest girls in Merrie England,given to what our grandmothers
would surely have called "a likely young
man," furnishes us with a romance.
By his world young Belgrave is described

as a very decent youngster. He is gtudious
and as yet no particular vices have been
scribed to lrm.

n now. in spite of his absence.'his
ced absence.he is discussed con
^ in stables and in banqueting halls,
gilt could be said against him by all
avs of our kind it would be said.
companions acclaim liim a "jolly good

and they add not a "but" nor an
j qualify fhe mood of their praise,
gravest accusation against him is

lis heart, as rebellious as .that of any
red, well-mannered youngster, liew
: his keeping, undirected by the iron
)f his despotic grandfather, at the
jght of a fair vision known so far
ghtly to the world as Sheila West,
* both of London and of the same
e set. it is not surprising that these
people Should have met.
as after a certain nevcr-to-he-forgotrder.party that the current of young
ve's thoughts coursed suddenly from
indfathcr's studs to aa absorbing ln'nwomen.all women centred in oneI a girl.
refore this one and not another?
ipliers may analyze and.' relatives may
and question, .tile mystery of Cupid's

' the same, whether he fires an arrow
he quarters of peasantry or the halls
Siocrats.
young man was struck between the
d branches of old England's oak trees
a Summer's day.
a West, crowned in a glory of green
came then upon the young man's

g very young, though the gossips
it she is three yenTs older than Belwhowas born in 1879, she looked her
is't in the yellow sunlight. It showed
ie veins in her exquisite skin. It
trite to say it was as 'White as the
ilie wore about her neck. But Sheila
omes, if tradition may be believed,
.mily of coquettes. She wears her
as a beautiful woman should, with
Ige. with taste. She wears them in
layiight, when most women would
them, because she knows she
because she knows that her
11 be with them in comparison and
suffer. For the same reason Sheila
,*ears white in preference to any
So. in white from her feet to the
hat whose lace brim drGoped over
y eyes, the captivating eyes of the
of West, she looked up at young

ive and in that glance created him
nvA

enied to him that the sun had never
upon hair that reflected so many
lights. He saw pearls about the
woman's neck and between the
yf. her vermilion lips. The tones of
wre like music when she spoke

j.V tortured as discords will
ed awr nd he heard them

v ut young Relgrave
love with Sheila

say that Sheila
away her gray

fe
7A^ ©£ / Jw//&

eyes and divided lier attention among a

dozen swains who crowded to do her homage.had planned the attack which should
ensnare. By heritage, as the sons of militarymen fall naturally into the conduct
of war, the maiden may be credited with
an understanding of the art of flirtation-
She drew back, they say, while she impelled.The secrets of the women of the
house of West were hers while yet in her
teens. That they led. her to victory is
proved.
The young Viscount's passion grew by

what it fed on.

His attachment, known first only to himself,came while yet young to the knowledgeof the girl. He spent hours in the
way young lovers have recounting to her
the jealous intensity of it.
Not yet of age, he feared the hour when

he might call her his would be delayed by
the stern and foolish prejudices of parents.
These are both, It must be remembered,
young people of the world. They had been
bred upon certain convictions, certain decreesinexorable as fate. These prompted
them to sriiaiVl their conrtshin vet a little
while.
So we may imagine them in its first days

blissfully happy, as might he any couple
not hampered by ties and conventions.
But love, like murder, will out.
It is too much to ask of a boy and girl

not yet of age that they should hide the
convulsions of their hearts and dim the
radiant light in their eyes.

All London presently talked of the love
affair of young Belgravc and Sheila West.
It became known to the young man's
mother, now the wife of George Wyndham,
M. P. Like all mothers who have sons, she
looked upon hers as still a boy. Matrimonyseemed to her out of the question, a

matter to be spoken of, thought of, perhaps,in five years or more.

She communicated the "foolish boy's"
whim to his grandfather, the Duke of Westminster.
A scene followed. The nature of it crept

out though it was held behind closed doors.
The old Duke, forgetful doubtless of his
own love affairs, would have none of his
grandson's yet. He set his foot down, the
gouty foot of seventy-four. He made all
sorts of threats. And, finding these might
be disregarded, he pleaded. The boy was

of his own flesh and blood. He could not 1

be driven as he drove his horses.
So they sat down to reason the matter

out together.
There could be no objection to Sheila

West's family. It is an old and dis-

tinguished one, directly descended from

King Henry II'I. of England. Her grand-
mother, Lady Olivia Fitzpatrick, was the
daughter of a great Irish nobleman, and
her father is Colonel Cornwallis West, an

English landlord with large landed estates,
chiefly in Xort'h Wales, and a descendant
of the Plan'tagenets. }

This wonderful family of flirts was doubt-
less discussed from generation to genera- |
tlon, their escapades enumerated and exaggeiixted.<

Whatever the grandmother might have
done, whatever indiscretions t'lie mother (

nia^' have been guilty of, though the Princessof PIess may have 'allowed the tongue
of scandal to wrap her about as in a flame
of fire, 'Sheila West was adored.

It was, the young man maintained, a

question of her au<l of no other. What
eared he for the vagaries and suscepti- f
bilities of her grandmother, or 'her mother,
or her sister? Her gray eyes, her rosy
Hps, her dulcet tones, her Irish wit should (

be those of his wife with parental and
grandipiarental permission, or without it.
So at last the powerful Duke of Westminster,he who could control tenantry for

miles, who could bestow upon his daughteron her marriage with the libertine son

of the Duke of 'Teck £1,000,000, he who has
won the Derby four times by the excellence
of 'the mightiest stud in all England,
yielded conditionally.
The marriage should not foe yet. Sheila

West might have 'all the virtues that were
not given to her grandmother, or mother,
or sister, and none of their fallings; she
might foe such a creature as never before
had foecn seen by the eyes of man, hut the j
old Duke Insisted t'hey were both too t

young. He not yet twenty-one, and she. ]
ah, why he ungallant enough to ask the
age of a womqn When she is young enough i

to lie beautiful? I
Her enemies say tfont she is by three or (

foisr years young Belgrave's senior. Her
rril,rt,T 4-iVt n I-,

is not flirting, but has fallen deeply In ]
love.
Imagine, then, what her suffering must

have been when finally the full terms of the
conditions upon which she might hope to
wed peacefully were made 'known to her.
Young Belgrave, 'With all the tender care

of a lover, spoke to her first of separation
for a few months, then of reunion. Gradually
he told 'her he was going to South Africa
to fight for his country, to win honor for
her sake. '

Of course, he assured her there was no

danger; that he was merely going, as he
did, to Gape Town as aide-de-camp to Sir
Alfred Milner. But she knew well the
ovin ui man uc is, lulu u lUliC VVilS ligUL-
ilig lie would somehow 'get to the itliiok
of it, «nd bo 110 more content to stop In
the background than any other English-
man. She trembled, as would any girl,

J

though she would uot have him otherwise.
It Is easy to fancy the parting; how she

tried to keep back from her sunny Irish
eyes the tears that would gather there;
how she itried to be brave and to hide
the trembling of her rosy lips; how she
forced her voice to be firm.
Well, somehow they said good-by, as

other men and women less iu the public
eye have said it before them, and will say
it after them as long as the world lasts.
The annals of the Boer war have not

been such as to bring comfort to the
young girl -waiting at home for her lover.
The world 'sympathizes with Sheila West

and the young man who became last week
hv thf* rlonth nf hie cil t*rn nl<1 frnnil fnfhor

the Duke of Westminster.
Will tie hurry home now to claim his

bride?
No one believes that he will return

.intil the war is won. and he mav be
irnong the thousands who never will re:urn.
If he does tha prospects of the young
ouple will become brilliant enough to
lazzle many heads wiser and set upon
>lder shoulders.
They will come into possession of the

great town house in Grosvenor square, witli
Its magnificent picture gallery, the famous
collection begun by Richard, lirst Earl of
Grosvenor. They will doubtless divide
their time, as has been traditional in the
anvily, between this (splendid Dondon
house and Eaton Hall, the greajt undertakingof the late Duke's life.
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Bored
THE town of Moutville, Ohio, has a

mystery on its hands that is quite
as deep and impenetrable as the

poisoning and cutting-to-pleees murder
mysteries of New York and other large
titles.
About two weeks ago it was found that
n all the houses on the main residence
street of Montvllle auger holes had been
Pored.
Besides this curious coincidence, the

\uger hole iu each ease was bored through,
.lie outer wall of a bedroom, and iu most
.ases near the head of a bed.
It was only a short time ago that an old

?oupie named Brown were robbed of their
pension money and some clothing. The
Browns say the*- were chloroformed. Two
borings were made at Brown's. It is held
by many of the Montville people that
there Is an organized gang of robbers op?raxiugIn the vicinity, ana that they intendedto spray chloroform or some other
sleep-producing drug into the sleeping
rooms through these mysterious holes, and
then work at their leisure.
The holes are made by a sharp three'ighths-inchbit, operated by a spiral draw

bit stock. The hit was carefully waxed, to
avoid making a noise. The bit was a speciallymade one, as some of the ho'es
measured, a depth of eleven inches. Al>
-havings had been carefully removed. The
holes are bored on the under edge of the
clapboard, on a level with the window sill,
snd ;-ai>not be seen without kneeling down
and looking up.
The discovery threw *' ; town into a

Richest ]

yVIhlO
I the Holes?55
furor. People associated numerous pettj
thefts and depredations which have latel:
occurred In the vicinity M'itli tlies« inyste
rious borings.
On several nights mysterious signal

have been heard by different people. J

peculiar whistle would be heard in om

part of town, and it would be ausweret
from another direction. These' signal;
have invariably been followed by somi

depredation.
Another theory is that "Jack the Peeper'

made the holes. Montville has been afflict
ed by one of these pests for a long time
A prominent citizen was caught in th
act a few months ago, and he had a bul
let extracted from his arm later.
About the time the holes were discov

ered Robert IS. Phillips, whoso house wa

bored in two places, had a three-eighths
inch bit lengthened to abou| twelve o

thirteen inches by a blacksmith namei
Dave Pickett. When Phillips was askei
why he had this bit made so long he sail
he wanted to bore a hole through the fram
of his grindstone. Phillips shows the bi
and the grindstone to curious inquirers.
Phillips has been working harder tha

fiTiv tn fprrAf nut tho mvatPfi

and says he will have a Siberian blood
hound here in a few days. An agent of
private detective association is now a

Montville, and a special detective froi
Cleveland has been sent for, which ind
cates that the town will now "work up
the case in true metrop 'Han style.
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s HltlS'l'IAN Science has attracted s

I) widespread attention, and induced

, not a few to leave their own '

churches to join it, as the newest religion *

.. of Jesus Christ. j
e I began my study of it in a sympathetic 1

spirit, as a learner seeking after truth. <

Believing as I did. that no movement '

s could take hold of so many Intelligent ^
j. rninas witii me power mat cnrisuan »ci- j
r ence has unless there was some vital ,
I truth at the basis of It, I endeavored to ,

j approach the subject with an open miud, (

j in order to ascertain what truth there
e was in it.

The first thins that confronts one In
1

studying what is known as Christian Scienceis the fact that the spirit of discord
Q has already entered into its ranks and di'vided the followers of Mrs. Eddy into a
number of opposing sects. Some of thesev 1

a manifest their rcliglou9 zeal by calling 1
1 the others heretics, and disfellowship all j
n who refuse to pronounce their own peculiar
i- and distinctive snibboleths. ]
" In addition to this the founder of ChristianScience has gone Into the souvenir

/ "* :::-iJ
.-V: .ur . *n-'-'-. r. "^1||
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iil^
line in Christian
I REV. WILLIAM SHORT,
" ot St. Rotors' Church. St, I

ipoon business.
Now the ordinary mind is auite iustified
u regarding this as a shrewd bit of bus"less,under the garb of piety, and it does
teem as if the dollars in it stick out vor^

arge in "Mother" Eddy's spirituality. It
s on a par'With the doings of a certa'n
'hristlan Science doctor in Chicago, who
s said to use his sermons as a part of his
idvertiscments, with expressions cn ore
lage such as "Christ has come to His people,""He hath clothed His Church with
he gifts of healing," "He hath anointed
lie to preach the Gospel to the poor"; and
in a following page. "Terms will be forwardedon application." "Hot and old
water and porcelain baths in nearly all
rooms," "All the comforts of a flrst-class
lOtel."

The only new thing about Christian Scienceis the false metaphysical theory on
which it is based, which is opposed both
to reason and to common sense, and is dan-
Serous because false. The power of healaigis not new and is partlj true. It :& a

power which was undoubtedly exercised in
the primitive church, and there has beer
no age since in which occas/onal instances

> g«pk.
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of it cannot be found.
The root principle of this healing is the

same, whether attributed to the bones of
saints and martyrs, to the virtue of sacred
relies, the odylic force,- to magnetism or

spiritualism, faith cure, hypnotism or to
Christian Science. Of course, Christian
Science repudiates this thought, but it is

a fact nevertheless, and can be substantiated.
The philosophy of Christian Science Is a

denial of every sound principle of reasoningthat the world has known. The ChristianScientist rejects all science except his
own. He constructs a world after arm-

trary principles of his own, which his own

experience tells him is false.
He tries to make himself believe that

There is 110 such thing as matter, and yet
he eats and drinks and lives like other
people, with this self-deception at his heart.
Now, whatever may be the immediate
effects of this cultivation of mental delusions,it must tend in the long run to a life
or unr.-auty, wnicn wiu issue in a specie a
of mental Insanity.
From "Christian -Science. What la New

and What Is True About It."
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